CHAPTER XIX
THE END OF THE RECTORY: THE END OF THE 'NUN'?
WRITING on June i, 19453 on m>7 return from a visit to
Borley and Liston, I have to report that the Rectory is
no more. Not one brick stands upon another, and the site is as
clean as a swept floor. All the bricks in the cellar were removed.,
together with the round well (where the cream-jug was found).
Nothing unusual was discovered, but then no one was looking for
anything unusual. The cellar floor was removed, but the marl
under it was not dug. The cellars have now been filled in.
I interviewed Miss Woods, the daughter of the new owner,
who gave me the latest information concerning the end of the
Rectory. There are few {relics5 of the Rectory that have sur-
vived. As the reader knows, the great yard-bell hangs in my
garden, but that is about all. I was curious to know what had
happened to the two ornate Italian inlaid marble mantelpieces
that stood in the drawing-and dining-rooms. I was especially
interested in the fate of the rather sinister-looking monkish
mantelpiece that adorned the dining-room. I inquired, and
Miss Woods told me a curious story about them. The mantel-
pieces were carefully removed and put on one side. Next day
they were found smashed to pieces and one of the monks3 head
was missing* The incident was ascribed to 'mischievous boys.*
I will not suggest Poltergeists, but I think it is probable that
souvenir-hunters were the culprits. I am sorry about thec monk's
head5 mantelpiece (Plate IV, The Most Haunted House in England)
as I had a sort of curious affection for it. I am sorry it has gone.
Miss Woods told me that much of the material from the
Rectory had been bought by farmers for the foundations of their
hayricks and other purposes, and the rubble had been used for
making the runways of some of the many American airfields in
the district. Mr Eric G. Calcraft, the photographer, of Buhner,
informed me that he was building a garage from Rectory
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